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	One shots of tank hilarity:

**I kinda thought I'd make a series of one shots and see how this goes. There isn't too much else for me to say except that these are not in chronological order to each other, namely because I'm publishing each chapter as I come up with them. ( I might write one involving events around the time of the match with Pravda and then the very next chapter might be near the beginning of the season.**

**Other than that, enjoy!**

Instructor day:

Mia glanced around as she briefly wondered what was taking the instructor so long. _She's late! Not a very good precedent at this time, _she noted, as the ginger haired girl by the name of Saori grunted. "Adults know how to tease," She rambled on.

Mia shrugged. "I know the feeling," She muttered, knowing how slow her own parents where. Mia was a bit of an oddball, with her short blond hair, green eyes, and lack of any cosmetics. Her uniform's sleeves where rolled up to her elbows at the moment, not really giving a care of how unprofessional that made her look.

She mentally gave a small glare towards the Volleyball team. _Why to we have to placate mini-skirts when you can don... whatever that thing is,_ she ranted mentally to pass the time. One thing about Mia, she had a weird taste in clothing, almost always wearing short shorts and a summer long sleeve shirt when in a casual moment. Two things she hated most was pants and any kind of skirt.

"Your thinking about it again, aren't you", Hilda accused teasingly. Mia let out a sigh. _She guessed right,_ she conceded to herself but just gave a small nod of affirmation. Before either of the two could say anything, the roar of a low flying transport plane began to sound and a modern tank slid out of the cargo bay, sliding across the nearby parking lot and into one of the cars.

"Isn't that the headmasters car!" The vice president noted in shock. Mia shook her head. "And that is precisely why I'll never invest in a Lamborghini outside of Gran Trusimo 5." Mia retorted, causing Hilda to chuckle a bit at her friend's infamous sarcasm.

Said tank then proceeded to run over said car and Mia let out a very loud and obnoxious snort. "At this rate I should have just asked a Sander's freshmen to be out instructor," She commented, causing Miho to glance at her in a questioning manner. "Well, if one cannot even drive a tank properly then they shouldn't be an instructor, especially if they are wreaking people's cars just to show off, which is exactly what our instructor is doing right about now" She continued, and Miho just shrugged, not wanting to prolong this conversation.

At last the instructor decided to stop goofing around and properly introduce herself. "Hi there!" She left a pause there, and in that time Mia let out a silent snark remark. _Yeah, and I'd love to hear how that would work with the owner of the car you just trashed while showing off. My gosh, even a preschooler could do better._

She had missed the rest of her introduction and was just realizing that she was asking Miho about her sibling. "Um, yes," Miho replied softly. _Great, and now your,_ she began to add silently, before Saori had the brilliant idea to ask her if she was popular with the guys.

"Well, I'm not so much popular in so much as I always hit my target. I have a hit ratio of 120%," She bragged, and Mia felt like coughing. "She did not just," She gaped, before closing her eyes. _Dear Lord, please Rapture me out now!,_ she prayed, just wanting out out this situation.

"What will we be practicing today?" one of the girls from the volleyball team asked. Mia let out a gusty sigh. _You know what, this skirt is not that bad anymore, so from now on, I'm not going to envy you on what your wearing, _She decided.

"Hm, let's see, how about we put you into the tanks and have at it in a practice match."

Mia could not believe what she had just herd. "What," she managed to get out before a flood of worried chatter filled the group.

"Are you sure we can do that?"

"Sure! Just point the gun to where you want to point at and shoot!"

Mia let out another exasperated gasp. "Seriously, has this lady never heard of gun calibration, or the considerations of the wind, size of tank, armor and tank size when lining up a shot." She rambled on, having lost all respect for the instructor by now.

Htilda looked at her briefly. "Your right on that one. Shame she claims to be from Black Forest Peak." her friend whispered.

Mia let out an obnoxious snort, causing Miho to look at her again briefly before making her way to the Panzer IV. "I doubt it." was all she said before taking off in the Panzer III M and sitting herself up in the gunners seat.

The drive thankfully was smooth for the five Americans as they had been studying Tankery every since they had been 12 years old and knew all the quarks to how the tank worked. Not to neglect the fact that they kinda owned the tank, but where using it at Ooria for the tenure of there school year, and where at home with it.

"Remember, Tankery starts with a bow and ends with a bow. So Bow!" Ami begin, and the five went through the motions. "Let's have a good match!"

Hilda thought briefly before deciding. "Let's head toward the bridge and see if anyone decides to cross it." She decided and her driver quickly headed toward the bridge.

As they arrived, the noticed the team in the type creeping along. "Panzer halt!" Hilda cried, stopping the Panzer. "Mia, take the shot!" She then added sharply.

Mia nodded, knowing full well that although the type 89 didn't have a lot of penetration power as far as tanks go, it could still be a threat to them, at bare minimum it could detract them. And the last thing she needed was to get taken out this early. Aiming carefully, she pulled the trigger, and the shell lobbed out of the cannon at an outstanding speed, scoring a direct hit on the 89's side. The white flag swiftly popped out, and Mia let out a sigh of content. "First kill, though I can't help wishing that it was something a bit bigger," she muttered.

Hilda patted her friends shoulder gently. "Let's just be glad we didn't get taken out first, okay?" she pointed out gently.

Mia froze for a second, then shrugged. "If you say so."

After a while, they reached the bridge, and waited. And waited. Finally, the Panzer IV came across, and Mia gaped as she saw the commander get out of the tank and began to direct the tank across. "Are all black forest students this lamb careless?!" Mia shouted.

"Um, what is so dangerous about that?" their loader, a quiet girl by the name of Taylor quested softly.

Mia gaped again, but before she answered, the Panzer IV began to tip to the sides, causing one of the ropes to give way. Mia quickly grabbed Taylor and made her look through the gunner's sights. "Now tell me what about that doesn't look dangerous?" She growled.

Meanwhile, Hilda let out a gasp as the distinctive bang of the Stug III sounded, hitting the Panzer IV. "Mia, get ready" she commanded, and Taylor hurried to her loader's area to give Mia room to get back into her gunner seat.

However, at the same time, they noticed the 38T and the M3 coming around the corner. Mia swung the turret around on Hilda's orders, and quickly dispatched the M3. Unfortunately, during that short time, the Panzer IV had dispatched the Stug III and was now aiming it's sights directly at them. "Mia hurry! The Panzer IV is about to." But before she could finish and Mia could direct the turret, they heard the mind-numbing sound of the knockout flag above their heads. "Fire at us," Hilda finished off lamely.

All they could do was watch as Miho and her crew finished off the Panzer 38 T. Right after this, Ami listed off the tanks that had been disabled. "All immobile tanks are to head to the hanger, a recovery team will arrive to pick up your tanks later."

"All teams did good today, especially you team C and F" Ami praised. Mia felt herself brimming at the praise. However, any good feelings she might have developed from the praise evaporated when Ami suggested she'd be away for a while and to email or text her if they had any questions. "Geeze, that's not very encouraging, she muttered as the team was dismissed today. Mia then proceeded to make her way home for a well earned meal, hot shower and sleep. On the way, she reflected on the instructor and student from Black Forrest. _Lord, every night I'm going to thank you for not letting me go to that school,_ she declared silently, already having a bit of a bad taste of that school.

Unfortunately, her impression of the rival school would only get worse as she learned and saw more of the students.


End file.
